RASHA-RANGINI

Some made clay models of their own selves and
prostrated themselves before them with reverence and,
lighting a sacrificial fire for their own advancement,
threw everything into that flame.

Some, after serving themselves and securing theil"
own ends, asked others for payment. Some, even when
carried on others' shoulders, fell down on the ground

while one blind man leading another both fell into a
ditch.

A lame man, leaning on his crutches, took another
on his shoulders when crossing a mountain. One man
with a load on his head, plunged into the river to cross
it and got drowned in mid-stream, while another avail-
ed himself of a boat and crossed it in safety.

One thinned himself by starvation to reduce his
weight so as to become able to fly, while another with

a load on his back rode a flying chariot and flew
across.

These and similar were the sports going on
amongst the dolls. Intensely amusing as they were, I
missed Rashik Shekhar who would have very much en-
joyed the humour of it all. After some search, I found
him sitting in a lovely grove, concealed from view, pull-
ing the strings which made the dolls dance and appa-
rently very much enjoying it. It provoked a loud laugh
from me and he sighted me. Being thus caught, he

looked abashed and came to me with a smile on his
lips.

lt This is hardly fair " said L 4t Is it thus, conceal-
ed from view, from some unseen spot and unknown,
thou playest this game and deceives! all men ? "
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